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Wc make Kim Lord of* Oftkhe Lady Cwfi&sce t 
Somcfpccdy Meffenger bid her repair* 

To our folemmty; 1 cruft'wcfti^S, 

([f not fill vp the meafure of her wiil) 

Yet in fomoiricafurefacisfiehcr fp, 

Thar we/hall flop her,exclamation,* 

Goweas wcllashaft wilUuffervs, 

To this vn look'd for vnprepared pompe. Exeunt 
Baft* Mad-world, mad kings, mod compofition: 
John to flop Arthurs Title in the whole, 

Hath willingly departed vyhb apart. 

And France, whofe armour Confcicnce buckled on, 
WhqjEnzeale and charitie brought to the field, J 
As Gods owne fouldier, rounded in the care. 

With that fame purpofe-changer, that flye dstiel. 

That Broker, that frill breakes the pace of feitb, 
Thatdayly breake-voWjhe that winnes of all , * 1 
Of kings, ofbeggers, old men, yong men, maids* 

Who bautng no ext email thing,to loofe. 

But the word Maid* cheats the poore Maidc of that. 
That imooth-facM Gentleman, tickling eommodnic, 
Commoditie, the byas of the world. 

The world, who of it ielfeispeyfcd well. 

Made to run eucn* vpon cuen ground; 

Till this aduantage, this vile drawing byas. 

This fway of motion, this commoditie, 

Makes it take head from all indifferency. 

From all direction, pur pofe 3 comic,intuit. 

And this lame byas, this Counnoditie, 

This BawJ, this Broker, thi s all-changing-word, 
CHp'don the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawne him from his ovvoe determin’d ayd. 

From a refoluM and honourable warre. 

To arnoft bafe and vile-condudeil peace* 

And why rayle X on this Commoditie ? 

But for becaufe he hath not wooed me yet: 

Not chat I hauc the power to clutch rny hand, 

When his foire Angels would fa lute my pal me, 

But for my hand* as vnattempted yet. 

Like a poore begger, raileth on the rich. 

Well, whiles I arnabegger,! willrailc. 

And fay there is no fin but to be rich: 

And being rich, my vercuv then fhall be. 

To fay there is no vice, bin beggerie: 

Since Kings breake faith vpbn commoditie, 

Gainebe my Lord* tor i will worflaip thee. Exit, 


(±yf%us Secundus 


Enter Ccnftance^ Anhftr^nd Sdkburj* 

Con. Gone to be married? Gone to fwcare a peace ? 
Falfc blood to falicblood ioyn'd* Gone to befreinds? 
Shall Lems hauc B launch , and Blaunch thofe Prouinces ? 
It is not fo, thou haft miipoke^nfflicard. 

Be well aduifd, tell ore thy tale againe. 

It cannot be, ihoudo’ftbut fay ’tis fo* 

I cruft I may not truft thee, for thy word 

Is but the vaine breath ofa common man 

Bcleeuc me, I doc not belccue thee man, 

’ bine a Kings oath to the comxaric. 

Thou fhaltbepiiiiifh’d for thus frighting uicj 

"W I am ficke, and cap cable of feares, 


m 


Opprcft with wrongs, and therefore fiilTaf^ 

A widdow, hotbandles, fubieft to feare* r< *» 

A woman naturally borne to fcarcs * V 

And though thou now confeffe thou didfi bin ■ « 
With my vcict fpirits, I cannottake a Truce ** * 
But they will quake and tremble all this da*’ 

What doft thou meane by fiiaking of thy he a( Jf 
Why doft thou lookcfofadly on my fonne?,■ 

What meant* that hand vpon chatbreaftofth' 
Whyholde* thine eie that lamentablerhewojf 11 * * * *' 
Like a proud riuer peering ore his bounds? * 

Be thefe fad fignes confirmers of thy words ? 

Then fpeake againe, not all thy former tale 
But this one word, whether thy talc be true. 

Sal. As true as 1 belccue you thinke them fa|f 
That giue you caufe to proue my faying true, 6 * 
Cart. Oh if thou teach me to beleeue this fo rt 
Teach thou this forrow, how to make oic dye ° W ’ 
And let beleefc, and life encounter fo, 

As doth the furie of two defperate men. 

Which in the very meeting fall, and dye. 
Lcwcrmarry Blamchl O boy, then where art thou? 
France friend with England, what becomes of me f 
Fellow be gone: I cannot Srcoke thy fight, 

Tliis newes hath made thee a moft vgly man. 

Sal. What other barnse heuc I good Lady done 
But (poke the harme, that is by others done? " 
Con. Which harme within it felfe fo heynousis 
As it makesharmefull all that fpcakeof it. 

Ar. 1 do bcfecchyou Madam be content, 

(’on. If thou that bidft me be content, wen giim 
Vgly, and flandroui to chy Mothers wooibe, 

Full of vnplcafing blots, and fightleffe flames, 

Lame, foolifh, crooked, fwart, prodigious, 

Pacch'd withfoulc Moles, and eye-offending market 
I would not care, I then would be content. 

For then I ftiould notloue thee :no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor defcrueaCrowne. 

But thou arc faire, and at thy birth (deere boy) 
Nature and Fortune ioyn’d to make thee great. 

Of Natures guifts, thou mayft with Lillies boaft. 

And with the halfe-blownc Rofo. But Fouune, oh, 
She is corrupted, chang’d, and wonne from thee, 
Sh’adulterates hourcly with thine Vncklf Isbn, 

And with her golden hand hath pluck t on France 
To tread downe faire refpedl ofSoueraigntie, 

And made hlsMaieftie the bawd to theirs. 

France is a Bawd to For tune, and king/si*. 

That ftrumpetFortune, that vfurping John : 

Tell me thou fellow, is not France forfworne? 

Eu venom him with words, or get thee gone, 

And leau e thofe woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to vnder-beare. 

Sal. Pardon me Madam, 

I may not goe without you to the kings. 

Con. Thoumaift, thou/halt, I will not go with dice, 
I will inftruft my forrowes tobecproud. 

For greefe is ptoad, and makes his owner ftoope, 

To me and to the ftate of my great greefe. 

Let kings affcmble: for my greefe s fo great. 

That no fupporter but the huge firme earth 
Can hold it vp: herd and forrowes fit, 

Heere is my Throne, bid kings come bow to it* 


Ml 


invfom* 


si 


rima, 


King John,paaej Dolphin, Blanch ^Itanor, Philip , 


’Tit true (foire daughter) and this bleffed day, 


r be ke P t tc{tiua11: 

^lumnise this day the glononsfunne 
T<, t idiiscourfe, andplayes the Alchymiff; 

J3nin« vri* fplcndor of his precious eye 
JJ, n1 Ler cloddy earth to glittering gold:: 

5 vearfly coutfe that brings this day about, 
rL,ii ntuer fee it, but a holy day. 

Cod A wicked day, and not a holy day. 

.'hath this day delevu’d ? what hath if done, 

Thatit in golden l ctter * Jll0ulci bc fct 
longtkhigh tides in the Kalender? 

rather turtle ih\s day out of the wccfcc, 
Tbi/d^offhame, oppreflion, periury. 

Or ifittnuft fliM> ^ wiucs Wlih chil<ie 
Pray tb« their burthens may not fall this day, 

Lftthat their hopes prodigiotidy be croft : 

Ut (on this day) Ie£ Sea-men fcare no wrackc, 
n t 0 bargainers breake that are not this daytmade j 
T\n $ day all things begun, come to ill end, 

Ves, fsiih it felfe to hollow falfhood change* 

Fra. By heauen Lady, you fhall haue no caufe 
tc curfcthe faire proceedings of this day; 

Haue I not pawn'd to you my Maicfty ? 

Cwft- You haue beguil'd me with a counterfeit 
ftefembling Muiefty, which being touch’d and tride, 
piouesvaluelefie: you are forfwcrnc,forfworne. 

You came i^ Armes to fpill min* enemies bloud^ 

But now in Armes^you ftrengtben it with your®, 
Tbegraphng vigor, and rough frowns of Warre 
If told in«mrie f and painted peace, 

And oor opprctfion hath made vp this league; 

Arme, arme^youhesuens, againft theleperiufd Kings, 

A widdow cries, be husband to me (heauens) 

Let not the howres of this vngodly day 
Weareout the daies in Peace; but ere Sun-fer, 

Setarmed difeord "twixt thefe periui’d Kings 9 
Heare me, Ob, he are me* 

Juft, Lady Conftance^ peace* 

Csnft. Wa^war, no peace, peace is to me a warre; 

0 LymogtSy O Aufirrn^ thou doft ftiamc 

That blotidy fpoyle: ihouflauejthou wretch, ^ coward, 

Thou little valiant,great in villanic, 

Ihou euer ftrong vpon the ftronger fide; t 
T hou Fortunes Champion,that da’ft ncucr figte 
Bpwhen herhumourou* Lndifhip is by 
Toteach thee faftty; thou arc periur'd too. 

And footh’ft vp greatneffe. What a fooleart thou ? 

A ramping fooic,to brag, andftamp,andfweare 3 
Vpon my partie; thou cold blooded fiaue ? 

Haft thou not fpokelike thunder on my fide ? : 

Beene fworne my Souldier, bidding me depend 
Vpon thy ftarres* chy fortune, aiid thy firength. 

And doft thou now fall ouer to my foes ? 

Thou wcarc a Lyons hid®, doff it for ftiame* 

And hang a Calues skin on thofe recreant hmbes, 

Jluf* O that a man Qiould fpeake thofe words to me. 
Bhil. And hang a Calucs-skin on ihofe recieant limbs 
jitff 1 hou dar'ftnot fay fo villaine tor thy Hfe P 


PhtL And hung a Ca!ttes*skin on thofe recreant limb* 

hfm. Wc like not this, thou doft forget thy felfe* 
Enter Pun&ulph* 

Fr*. Heerc comes the holy Lcgac of the Pope* 

Psn m Haile you annointed deputies of heauenj 
To thee King lohnmy holy errand is ** 

I Vmdutpb* ©f faire MiSam Cardinal! * 

And from Pope Innocent the Legate heere, 

Doe in his name religioufly demand 

Why thou againft the ChurehjOiir holy Mother % 

So wilfully doft fpurnc ;and force perforce 
Kcepe Stephen Langton chofen Arftibifliop 
Of Canterbury frou^ that holy Sea: 

This in oi&r forefaid holy Fathers name 
Pope Imotentj I doe demand of thee* 

John* What earthic name to Interrogatories 
Can taft the free breath of a facred King ? 

Thou can ft not (Cardinall) deu rfe a name 
So flighty vowortby^and ridiculous 
To charge me to an anfwcre, as the Pope: 

Tell him this tsl^and from themera^hof England^ 

Adde thus much more, thatno//#i//4» Prieil 
Shall tytheoitollmour domimons: 

But as we, vnder heauen, are fupreamehead, 

So vnder him that great fupremacy 
Where we doe reigne, we will alone vphold 
Without th^ffiftance ofamortallhand; 

So tell the Pope, aUrtuercnee fet apart 
To him and hisvfurpM authorities 

Fr** Brother of England^ you blafphemc in chit. 
hhn * Though you,and all theKings ofChriftendom 
Are led fo groffcly by thismedling Prieft, 

Dreading the curfe that money may buy out. 

And by the merit of vildc gold* droffe, duft, 

Purchafecorrupted pardon ofa man. 

Who in that fale ids pardon from himfdfe; 

T hough you, and al the reft fo groffelyled. 

This iughng witchcraft with rcuennuc cheri/b^ 

YccI alone, alone doe meoppofe 

Againft the Pope, and count his friends my foet* 

Band. Then by the law full power that I haue, 

Thou fhalt ftand curft.and excommunicate. 

And btefled fhall he be that doth reuolt 
From his Allcgeanceco anherctique. 

And meritorious fhall that hand be call’d. 

Canonized and worfhipM as a Saint, 

That takes away by any fetret courfe 
Thy hatefull life. 

Con* O lawful! let it be 

That I haue roome with Rome to curfe a while,, 

Good Father Cardinall, cry thou Amen 
To my keenc curfe** for without my wrong 
There is no tongue hath power to curfe him right# 

Pan. There s Law and Warrant (Lady) for my curfe* 
Conf And for mine coo,when Law can do no right. 
Let it be law full, that Law barre no wrong! 

Law cannot giue my childehis kingdome heere; 

For he that holds his Kingdomt^holds the Lav?; 
Therefore finct Law it felfe is perfeft wrong, 

How can the Law forbid my tongue to curfe t 
Band* Bhthp of France , on perill of a curfe, 

Let goc the hind of that Arch-her Clique, 

And raife the power of France vpon bis head, 

Vnleffe he doc fubmit him felfe to Rome. 

Elea. Look’ll thou pale FranceiAo not let go thy hand 
C$n* Looke to that Deuill,kft that France repent. 

And 
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